
_ ¦_ff. .
"n 1 '

VOLUME XIII ACCOMAC C. H., VA- SATURDAY, MARCH 3, 1894_ NUMBER 35

N. B; WESCOTT,
.Attorney-at Law,.
Office.Accomac C. H.

Residence.Onancock, Va.
Practices in all the courts on East¬

ern Shore of Virginia.
J. W. G. Blackstone, J. A. Bundick

BLACKSTONE & BUNDICK,
Attorneys-at Law,
Accomac C. H., Va.

Will practice in all the State courts.

THOS. W. RUSSELL.
Attorney-at-Law,
Accomac C. H., Va.

Practices in the courts of Accomac
and Northampton counties.

L. FLOYD NOCK.
Attorney-at-Law and Notary Public,

Accomac C. H., Va.
Will practice in all courts of Acco¬

mac and Northampton counties.
Prompt attention to all business.

eTj. Spady. T. w. Russell."
Gastville. Va. Accomac C. H., Va.

SPADY & RUSSELL,
Attorneys-at-Law.

Tlie above named attorneys have
associated themselves together for
the purpose of attending to criminal
cases in the county of Accomac.
The partnership is confined to

criminal business.

OTHO F. MEARS.
, r Attorney-at-Law,
ric .stville, Northampton county, Va.
-1 } Will practice in the courts of Acco-

if mac and Northampton.

m'Üpshur B. Quinby L. D. T. Quinby !
7 1 QUINBY & QUINBY,

Attorneys-at-Law,
Offices.AccomacC. H.,and Onancock.

P. 0. Address.Onancock. Va. j
Telegraphic Address.Tasley, Va.
Practice in all courts on the Eastern j

Shore of Virginia. Prompt attention
to all business.

J. H. Fletcher, Jr. B. T. Gunter, Jr.
FLETCHER & GUNTER.

Attornevs-at-Law,
.Accomac C. H.. Va..

Will practice in the courts of Acco¬
mac and Northampton counties.

STEWART K. POWELL.
Attorney-at-Law,

Will practice in all the courts of
Accomac and Northampton counties.

Office.Onancock. Va.
Will be at Accomac C. H., every

Wednesday and court days.
~~DÜTsT BLAIR WARD,
.Operative and Mechanical.

.DENTIST.
Belle Haven, Va.

Patients from a distance will please
make engagement by postal card.

DR. LEWIS J. HARMANSON,
.DENTIST..

Office.Next to Episcopal Church,
Onancock. Va.

Office hours from 9 a. in., to 5 p. ni«

Dr.Thos. B. Leatherbury,
Dextist,

.Onancock, Va..
Office hours from 9 a. m., to 5 p. in.

Parker House.
Cor. Clarke Ave. & Willow St.,

Pocomoke City, Md.,
A. PARKER, Proprietor.
Hack meets all trains.

".WEST HOTEL,.~
New Church,Va.,

M. T. WEST, Proprietor.
Board by the day, week or month on

liberal terms.

Livery and Exchange Stables at¬
tached. Passengers conveyed to

all parts of Peninsula with
comfort and despatch
and at fair rates.

.House open all night..

aTIl^Tf. ew£ ll, svl d.

Druggist,
.PARKSLEY, VA..

DRUGS. CHEfvirCALS,"TOILET AND
FANCY ARTICLES,

Fine Soaps, Perfumes, Patent
Medicines, Combs, Brushes

of all kinds, Flavoring
Extracts, Syringes,
Face Powders,
Sponges, &c.

.At Lowest Prices..
SörPrescriptions carefully com¬
pounded day or night.

SUCKSFÖME A lELL,
Accomack C. H. Va..,

druggists!
A full line of

FANCY ARTICLES
DRUGS,

OILS,
PAINTS,
SEEDS &C,

kept on hand at lowest prices
Dear Jack:.I forgot to tell you in

my last, that I have found a real
snap. 1 was in Onancock the other
day and went into Duncan's jewelry
store to get something for a friend.
I did not think of buying a watch.
I see so many every week in the city.
I noticed he had a fine display, and
asked the prices and was surprised at
the very low figures named, so much
so that I bought one. I have com¬

pared prices in several places and
find I have a good bargain, indeed as

I said a "real snap." You were

speaking of getting a watch when I
last saw you, so I write you, that you
may prolit by my experience. Mine
is very much admired.

Yours,
Frank.

The above is only what many
others would say if as "frank" as

above writer. All other goods in my
line will be found "snaps 'also. I
want your trade, and am sure to hold
it.

John W. Duncan
-JEWELER-

North Street, Onancock, Va.

Watches, Clocks, Jewelry of all kinds
and prices, Spectacles, Silverware,&c,

We want a bright boy at each Postoffice in Accomac and
Northampton Counties.

For particulars send postal to

WHITES: COM PANT,
220 Spoars Wharl and 219 Patterson St..

Baltimore Md.

Don't forget "Crystal" and "Crown Prince" flours.

Organized 1875. Insurance in Force, $77,000,000.

-THE-

roYident Havings J^ife. J&ssurance Society
Of New York.

SHEPPARD HOMAXS, President and Actuary.

STEBBINS & LAWSON, General Ag*nts for Virginia.

The Provident Saving Life Assurance Society, of which Messrs. Stebbins
& Lawson are the General Agents for Virginia, is one of tho most reliable
Insurance Companies in the country. I have known Mr. Stebbins for more
than twenty years. He is one of the most successful business men in south-
side Virginia, and a most accomplished andagreeahle gentleman. His con¬

nection with any institution is a sufficient guarantee of its integrity. I am
also acquainted with Mr. A. Poindexter Taylor, who represents this Com
pany on the Eastern Shore of Virginia, and I take pleasure in commending
him and his Company to the confidence and patronage of the public.

Frank P. Brknt.

I have associated with me Mr. L. W. Groton, of Onancoek, Va., and will
be glad to explain the plans of the Company to those who may desire in¬
surance in a first-class institution.

A. POINDEXTER TAYLOR, Onancoek, Va.

-F. T. & F. M. BOGGS--
We have a full stock of-

Seed Peas, Fertilizers, Glass, &c.
Prices the lowest. If you are in need of a

--:-Winter Suit or Overcoat-:-

we will sell what we have left for the balance of the season at
actual cost, remember not at a cut price, but at what they cost
us and less. See us before buying.

F. T. &F. M. BOGGS, Onancoek, Va
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ONANCOCK, VA.
.Dealer in.

HARDWARE,
Groceries, Confectioneries, Tobacco, Cigars,
uildinGt Materials

p
03
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(i

such as Doors, Sash, Blinds, Mantles, Stair Rails, Mouldings,
Wire Doors and Windows, Paints, Oils, Glass, &c.

such as Corn, Hay, Oats, Ground Corn and Oats,
Bran, Wheat Screenings.

ÄSTAgent for Lucas' Paints.

P&wwll S
-Dealers in-

EJMEgAL ERCHAND1SE.

We have on hand a full line of Shingles, Cypress Fencing,
Laths, Cypress for Potato Bed Frames, Fertilizers, Seed
Peas, Potato Bed Glass, Farming Implements, &c.

We call especial attention to

BA BLE EAGLE PHOSPHAT!
which we sell in large quantities for corn, sweet potatoes and
other trucks.

POWELL & WAPLES,
Onancoek, Va.

FERTILIZERS, SgOILDING MATERIAL,
GENERAL MERCHANDISE, &C.

ml? LjvD HP I T T rf l? T> Cl we have Baugh's High Grade and
I? Juli 1 IJulZi HjIiD Baugh's 7 Per Cent., for round po-

tatoes, peas and onions; Bauglfs Double Eagle, for corn and grass; "Rogers
Best," for peas and sweet potatoes; and Lobos Guano, Ac.

In Building Material £L&333ÄMa,ld
T\T nPHlPDAT MflDPTJ A TffflTOu1 our stock is always full, well selected
ill uijJjMÄJj IfllljilUlTÄri Uluill and in great variety, and we carry in

addition to above also, Farming Implements, Peas, Onion Sets, Hay, Flour,
Coal, Ac. We buy for spot cash and sell at the lowest ruargin^f prolit.

John W. Rogers & Bros.,
ONLEY, VA.

Manufacturers and Dealers in

«0

Mantels j Moulding and Stair Wozk,
Hardware, Paintsjtfils, Src,

3, 5& 7 Atlantic St., Norfolk Va.
Estimates given on application.

J. A. SMITH, Exmore, Va., Agent.

AS SEEN IN THE PACE,
THE MAP OF THE MIND DISCUSSED

AT THE TABERNACLE.

Rev. Dr. Tulma.e Says tho Chartteter«f ttto
Countenance Is a Mirror of tao SeaL

Most Wonderful of God's Work*

Brooklyn, Feb. 25..In the Brook¬
lyn Tabernacle this forenoon Bov. Dr.
Talinage chose for the subject of hie
Bermon "The Human Face" and held
his great audience fascinated with the
charm of his eloquence as he discoursed
on a subject of universal interest. The
test was Ecclesiastes viii, 1, "A man's
wisdom maketh his face to shine, and
the boldness of his face shall bo chang¬
ed," or, as it may bo rendered, "the
Bourne8sof his face shall bo sweetened."
Thus a little chango in our English

translation brings out tho better moan¬
ing of the text, which sets forth that
the character of the face is decided by
tho character of the soul. The main
features of our countenance were decid¬
ed by the Almighty, and we' cannot
change them, but under God We decide
whether we shall have countenances
benignant or baleful, sour or sweet,
wrathful or genial, benevolentormean,
honest or scoundrelly, impudent.or mod¬
est, courageous or cowardly, frank or

sneaking. In all the works of God there
is nothing more wonderful than the hu¬
man countenance. Though the longest
faco is less than 12 inches from the hair
lino of tho forehead to tho bottom of
tho chin and the broadest face 'is less
than 8 inches from cheek bone/to cheek
bone, yet in that small compass God
hath wrought such differences that the
1,600,000,000 of tho human face may
be distinguished from each other by

. thvär facial appearances. ,

AN 1NDLX Of CIlAR^CrttB.
The faco is ordinarily ihe" index of

character. It is the throne of fbe emo¬
tions. It is tho battlefield of toe nns-

sions. It is tho catalogue"ofi character.
It is the map of the mind. It is.:the
geography of the sov.!. A::il while'the
Lord decides before or.r 1 inh whether
wo shall be handsome or homelywe'are.
by the character we fwv::: deciding
whether our countenances t llbeplejgj:
ant or disagtceahlc. This ia mi

that some of tho hium .'..ii-.ti.nl l;v
are unattractive becau.-e of their arro-

ganco or their deceitfulii'
of the most rugged and inc;,'nlar fea¬
tures are attractive because of the kir.
ness that shines through tlam.-^Accw
dent or sickness or scarification m
veil the face so that it shall not express
tho soul, but in tho majority of c;:

give me a deliberate look afa man

countonancoand I will tell you.whctl
ho is a cynic or an optimist, whether he
is a miser or a philanthropist,^whether
he is noble or ignominious, whether he
is good or bad. Our first impression of
a man or woman is generally the accu¬

rate impression. You at the first glan
makeup your mind tbaVsom* man id
unworthy of your friendship, bat after¬
ward, by circnmstan^eaJiriitv Vita..
intimate association 'wifn him, you
come to like him and trust him, Yet
ßtay with him long enough, and you
will be compelled to return to your orig¬
inal estimate of his character, but it-
will be after he has cheated you out of
everything ho could lay his hands on.

It is of God's mercy that wo have these
outside indexes of character. Phrenol¬
ogy is one index, and whilo it may be
carried to ah absurd extent there is no
doubt that you can judge somewhat of
a man's character by the Bhape of his
head. Palmistry is another index, and
while it may be carried into tho fanciful
and necromantic there is no doubt that
certain lines in tho palm of tho hand
are indicative of mental and moral
traits.

bible physiognomy.
Physiognomy is another index, and

while the contour of the human face
may sometimes mislead us we can gen¬
erally, after looking into the eye and
noticing the curve of the lip and tho
spread of the nostril and the correla¬
tion of all the features, come to a right
estimate of a man's character. If it
were not so, how would we know whom
to trust and whom to avoid? Whether
wo will or not, physiognomy decides- a

thousand things in commercial and
financial and social and religious do¬
mains. From one lid of tho Biblo to
the other there is no science so recog¬
nized as that of physiognomy, and noth¬
ing more thoroughly taken for granted
than tho power of the soul to transfig¬
ure the face. The Bible speaks of tho
"faco of God," the "face of Jesus
Christ," the "face of Esau," the "faco
of Israel, "the "facoof Job," tho "face
of the old man," the shining "face of
Moses," the wrathful "face of Phara¬
oh," tho ashes on tho face of humilia¬
tion, the resurrectionary staff on the
face of the dead child, the hypocrites
disfiguring their face, and in my text
tho Bible declares, "A man's wisdom
maketh his face to shine, and the sour¬

ness of his face shall be sweetoned." If
the Bible has so much to say about physi¬
ognomy, we do not wonder that the
world has made it a study from the
early ages. In vain the English parlia¬
ment in tho time of Georgo II ordered
publicly whipped and imprisoned those
who studied physiognomy. Intelligent
people always have studied it and al¬
ways will 6tudy it. The pens of Moses
and Joshua and Job and John and Paul
as well as of Homer and Hippocrates
and Galen and Aristotle and Socrates
and Plato and Lavater have Wen dipped
into it, and whole libraries of wheat
and chaff have been garnered on this
theme.
Now, what practical religions and

eternal use would I mala-of this subject?
I am going to show Inat while we are not
responsible for our features, the Lord
Almighty having decided what tbey
6hall be prenatally. «3 the psalmist de¬
clares when he writes, "In thy book all
my members were written, which in
continuance were fashioned when as

yet there was none of them," yet the
character which under God wo form
will chisel tho face most mightily. Ev¬
ery man would like to have been mada
in appearance an Alcibiades, and every
woman would like to have been made a

Josephine. We all want to be agree¬
able. Our usefulness depends so much
upon it that I consider it important and
Christian for every man and woman to
be as agreeable as possible. The slouch,
the sloven, the man who does not care

how he looks, all 6uch people lack
equipment for usefulness. A minister
who has to throw a quid of tobacco out
of his mouth before he begins to preach
or Christians with begrd nntrjmmed,

making them to look Tike wild beasts
come out of the lair.yea, unkempt,
uncombed, unwashed, disagreeable men
or women.are a hindrance to religion
more than a recommendation.

A SCATHING REJOINDER.
Now, my text suggests how we may,

independent of features, make ourselves
agreeable, "A man's wisdom maketh
his face to shine, and tho sourness of his
face shall bo sweetened." What I say
may come too late for many. Their
conntenanco may by long yearB of hard¬
ness have been frozen into stolidity, or

by long years of cruel behavior they
may have Herodized all the machinery
of expression, or by long years of avarice
ihey may have been Shylocked until
their face is as hard as the precious
metal they are hoarding, bat I am in
timo to help multitudes if the Lord
will. That it is possible to overcome

disadvantages of physiognomy was in
this country mightily illustrated by one
whose life recently closed after having
served in the presidential cabinet at
Washington. By accident of fire in
childhood his face had been more pite-
ously scaned than any human visage
that I ever saw. By bard study he
arose from being a poor boy to the very
height of the legal profession, and when
an attorney general for the United
StateB was needed he entered tho presi¬
dential cabinet. What a triumph over

destroyed human countenancel
I do not wonder that when an oppos¬

ing attorney in a Philadelphia court--
room cruelly referred to this personal
disfigurement Benjamin F. Brewster re¬

plied in these words: "When I was a

babe, I was a beautiful blue eyed child.
I know this because my dear dead moth¬
er told me so, but I was one day play¬
ing with my sister when her clothes
took fire, and I ran to her relief and
saved her, but in doing 60 my clothes
took fire, and tho fire was not put out
until my frcowns as black as the heart
of the Bcoundrel who has just now re¬

ferred to my disfigurement." Heroism
conquering physical disabilities! That
scholarly regular features nre not neces¬

sary for making powerful impression
witness Paul, who photographs himself
as in "bodily presence weak," and
George V, nitefield, whose eyes were

struck with strabismus, and Alexander
H. Stephens, who sat with palo and sick
face in invalid's chair while he thrilled
the American congress with his elo-
quenco.and thousands of invalid preach¬
ers and Sabbath school teachers and
Christian workers. Aye, the most glori¬
ous being the world ever saw was fore¬
seen by Isaiah, who described his face
üjruised and gashed and scarified and
said of him, "His visage was60 marred,
|foore than any man." So you see that
BSe loveliest face in the univcise was a

grarred face.
*-j THE BKICiHT SIDE AND THE DARK.

||»&.nd now I am going to tell you of
Be of the chisels that work for the
jrapiguration or- irradiation of the hu-

fj&an countenance. One of the sharpest
and most destructive of those chisels of
Uhe countenance iB cynicism. That

"Sptora Ihe disposition and then sours the
K. It gives a contemptuous curl to
rnu lip. It draws down the corners of
tho mouth and inflates the nostril as

with a malodor. Wbat David said in
hasto they say in their deliberation, "All
men are liars," everything is going to
ruin. All men and women are bad or

going to be. Society and the church
are on the down grade. Tell them of an

act of benevolence, and they Bay he gave
that to advertise himself. They do not
like the present fashion of hats for wo¬

men or of coats for men. They are op¬
posed to the administration, municipal
and state and national. Somehow food
does not taste as it used to, and they
wonder why there are no pnets or ora¬

tors or preachers as wbon they were

boys. Even Solomon, one of tho wisest
and at one time one of the worst of
men, falls into tho pessimistic mood
and cries out in the twenty-first chapter
of Proverbs, "Who can find a virtuous
woman?" If be had behaved himself
better and kept in good associations, he
Would not have writton that interroga¬
tion point implying the scarcity of good
womanhood. Cynicism, if a habit, as

it is with tens of thousands of people,
writes itself all over the features; hence
so many sour visages all up and down
the street, all up and down the church
and the world. One good way to make
the world worse is to say it is worse.

Let a depressed and foreboding opinion
of everything take possession of you for
20 years, and you will be a sight to be¬
hold. It is the chastisement of God that
when a man allows his heart to be
cnrsed with cynicism his faco becomes
gloomed and scowled and lachrymosed
and blasted with the same midnight.

ANGELO'S RCSE.
Bnt let Christian cheerfulness try its

chisel upon a man's countenance. Feel¬
ing that all things are for his good, and
that God rules, and that the Bible being
true the world's fioralization is rapidly
approaching, and the day when beer
mug and demijohn and distillery and
bombshell and rifle pit and 74 pound¬
ers and roulette tables and corrupt book
and satanic printing press will have
quit work, the biigbtness that comes

from such anticipation not only gives
zest to his work, hut shines in his eyes
and glows in his cheek and kindles a

morning in his entire countenance.
Those are the faces I look for in an au¬

dience. Those countenances are sections
of millennial glory. They are heaven
impersonated. They are the sculptur¬
ing of God's right hand. They are ho-
sannas in human flesh. They are balle-
luiahß alighted. They are Christ rein¬
carnated. I do not care what your fea¬
tures are or wnetner you look like your
father or your mother or look like no one

under the heavens, to God and man you
are beautiful.

Michael Angelo, the sculptor, visiting
Florence, some one showed bim in a

back yard a piece of marble that was so

shapeless it seemed of no use, and An¬

gelo was asked if he could make any¬
thing out of it, and if so was told be
could own it. The artist took the mar¬

ble, and for nine months shut himself
up to work, first trying to make of it a

statue of David with his foot on Go¬
liath, but the marble was not quite long
enough at the base to make the pros¬
trate form of the giant, and so the art¬
ist fashioned the marble into another
figure that is so famous for all time be¬
cause of its expressiveness. A critic
came in and was asked by Angelo for.
his criticism, and be said it was beauti¬
ful, but the nose of the statue was not
of right shape. Angelo picked up from
the floor some Band and tossed it about
the face of the statue, pretending be
was using his chisel to make the Im¬
provement suggested by the critic,

''What do you Thinkof It now?" said
tho artist. "Wonderfully improved,"
said the critic. "Well," said the artist,
"I have uot changed it at all." My
friends, the grace of God comes to the
heart of a man or woman and then at¬
tempts to change a forbidding and pre¬
judicial face into attractiveness. Per¬
haps the face is most unpromising for
the Divine Sculptor. But having
changed tho heart it begins to work on

the countenance with celestial chisel,
and into all the lineaments of tho face
puts a gladness and an expectation that
changes it from glory to glory, and
though earthly criticism may disap¬
prove of this or that in the appearance
of the face Christ says of the newly cre¬

ated countenance that which Pilatosaid
of him, "Behold the man!"
Hero is another mighty chisel for the

countenance, and you may call it re¬

venge or hate or malevolence. This
spirit having taken possession of the
heart, it encamps seven devils under the
eyebrows. It puts cruelty into the com¬

pression of the lips. You can tell from
tho man's looks that he is pursuing
some one and trying to get even with
him. There are suggestions of Nero and
Robespierre and Diocletian and thumb¬
screws and racks all up and down the
features. Infernal artists with murder¬
ers' daggers have been cutting away at
that visage. The revengeful heart has
built its perdition in the revengeful
countenance. Disfiguration of diabolic
passion 1
But here comes another chisel to shape

tho countenance, and it is kindness.
There came a moving day, and into her
eoul moved the whole family of Chris¬
tian graces, with all their children and
grandchildren, and the command ha9
come forth from the heavens that that
woman's face shall be made to corre¬

spond with her superbbolI. Her entire
face from ear to ear becomes tho canvas
on which all the best artists of heaven
begin to put thoir finest strokes, and on

the small compass of that face are put
pictures of sunrise over the sea, and
angels of mercy going up and down lad¬
ders all aflash, and mountains of trans¬
figuration and noonday in heaven. Kind-
nessl It is the most magnificent sculp¬
tor that ever touched human counte¬
nance.
No one could wonder at the unusual

geniality in the face of William Win-
dorn, secretary of the treasury of the
United States, after seeing him at the
New York banquet just before be drop¬
ped dead, turning his wineglass upside
down, saying, "I may by doing this of¬
fend some, but by not doing it I might
damage many." Be kind to your friends.
Be kind to your enemies. Be kind to
the young. Be kind to the old. Bo
kind to your rulers. Be kind to your
servants. Bo kind to your superiors.
Be kind to your inferiors. Be kind to
your horse. Be kind to your dog. Bo
kind to your cat. Morning, noon and
night be kind, and the effects of it will
be written in the language of your face.
That is tho gospel of physiognomy.

THE LION AND THE MOUSE.
A Bayonne merchant was in the south

of Europe for h! s health, and sitting on

the terrace on' morning in his invalid-
ism he saw a .der flung from a horse
into the rivet; and without thinking of
bis own weakness the merchant flung
off his invalid's gown and leaped into
the stream and swam to the drowning
man, and clutching him as he was

about to go down the last time bore bim
in safety to the bank, when glancing
into the face of the rescued man be
cried, "My God, I bavo saved my own

eon!" All kindness comes back to us

in one way or another; if not in any
other way, then in your own face. Kind¬
ness! Show it to others, for the time
may come when you will need it your¬
self. People laughed at the lion because
be spared the mouse that ran over him
when by one motion of his paw the mon-1
eter could havo crushed the insignifi¬
cant disturber. But it was well that
the lion had mercy on the mouse, for
one day the lion was caught in a trap
and roared fearfully because he was

held fast by ropes. Then the mouse,

gnawed off tho ropes and let the lion gO|
free. You may consider yourself a lion,
but you cannot afford to despise a mouse.

When Abraham Lincoln pardoned a

young soldier at the request of his moth¬
er, the mother went down the stairs of
the White House saying: "They have
lied about tho president's being home¬
ly. He is the handsomest man I ever

saw." All over that president's rugged:
face was written the kindness which
ho so well illustrated when he said,1
"Some of our generals complain that I
impair discipline and subordination in
the army by my pardons and respites,
but it makes me rested after a hard
day's work if 1 can find some good ex-

cuse for saving a man's life, and I go
to bod happier as I think how joyous
the signing of my name will make him
and his family." Kindness! It makes,
tho face to shine while life lasts and aft¬
er death puts a summer sunset between
tho still lips and the smoothed hair that
makes mo say sometimes at obsequies,
"She seems too beautiful to bury."
But hero comes another chisel, and

its name is hypocrisy. Christ with one

terrific stroke'in bis sermon on the
mount described this character, "When
ye fast, be not as the hypocrites, of a

sad countenance, for they disfigure their
faces that they may appear unto men to
fast." Hypocrisy having takeD posses¬
sion of tho soul, it immediately appears
in the countenance. Hypocrites are al¬
ways solemn. They carry several coun¬

try graveyards in their faces. They are

tearful when there is nothing to cry
about, and in their prayers they catch
for their broath and have such general
dolefulness that they disgust young peo¬
ple with religion. Wo had one of them
in one of my churches. When be ex¬

erted, ho always deplored tho low state
of religion in other people, and when be
prayed it was an attack of hysteria, and
he went into a paroxysm of obs and ahs
that seemed to demand resuscitation.
He went on in that way until we had to
expel him from tho church tor stealing
the property intrusted to bim as admin¬
istrator and for other vices that I will
not mention, and be wrote me several
letters not at all complimentary from
the west, saying that he was daily
praying for my everlasting destruction.
A man cannot have hypocrisy in his
heart without somehow showing it in
his face. All intelligent people who
witness it know it is nothing but a

dramatization.
Here comes another chisel, and that

belongs to the old fashioned religion.
-It first takes possession of tho whole
eouI, washing out its sins by the blood
of the Lamb and starting heaven right
tbereand then. This done, deep down in

the heart religions says: ;'Now let roe

go up to the windows and front gate of
the face and sot up some signal that I
have taken possession of this castle. I
will celebrate the victory by an illumi¬
nation that no one can mistake. I have
made this man happy, and now 1 will
make him look happy. I will draw the
corners of his mouth as far up as they
were drawn down. I will take the con¬

temptuous curl away from the lip and
nostril. I will make his eyes flash and
bis cheeks glow at every mention of
Christ and heaven. I will make even

the wrinkles of his face look like fur¬
rows plowed for the harvest of joy. 1
will make what we call the 'crow's
feet' around his temples suggestive that
the dove of peace has been alighting
there." There may be signs cf trouble
on that face, but trouble sanctified.
There may be scars of battle on that face,
but they will be scars of campaigns
won.

POWER OF A FACE.

"Now,"says some one, "f knowvery
good people who have no such religion
in their faces." My friend, the reason

probably is that they were not converted
until lato in life. Worldliness and Sin
had been at work with their chisels on

that face for 30 or 40 years, and Grace,
the divine sculptress, has been busy with
her chisel only five or ten years. Do not
be surprised that Phidias and Green-
ough with their fine chisels cannot in a

short while remove all the marks of the
6tone mason's crowbar, which has been
busy there for a long while. I say to
all the young, if you would have sym¬
pathetic face, hopeful face, courageous
face, cheerful face, kind face, at the
earliest possible moment by the grace
of God have planted in your soul sym¬
pathy and hope and courage and good
cheer and kindness. No man ever in-
dulged a gracious feeling or was moved
by a righteous indignation or was stirred
by a benevolent impulse but its effect
was more or less indicated in the coun¬

tenance, while David noticed the physi¬
ognomic effect of a bad disposition when
he said, "A wicked man hardeneth his
face," and Jeremiah must have noticed
it when ho said of the cruel, "They
have made their faces harder than a

rock."
Oh, the power of the human face! 1

warrant that you have known faces so

magnetic and impressive that, though
they vanished Jong ago, they sti 11 hold
you with a holy spell. How long since
your child went? " Well," you say, "if
6he had lived she would have been 10
years old now, or 20or 30 years." But
does not that infant face still have ten¬
der supremacy over your entire nature?
During many an eventide does it not
look at you? In your dreams do you not.
see it? What a sanctifying, hallowing
influence it has been in your life! You
can say in the words of the poet, "Bet¬
ter to have loved and lost than never to
have loved at all." Or it may have
been a sister's face. Perhaps she was

the invalid of the family. Perhaps she
never went out except on very .clear
days, and then she had to be carried
down the stairs to the piazza or for a

short ride, but she was so patient and
cheerful under it ali. As that face looks
at yon through the years with what an

elevated and heavenly omotion you are

filled. Or was it a father's face? The
storms of life had somewhat roughened
it. A good deal of the brightness of
the eye had been quenched, and the ear

was turned with the hand behind it in
order to hear at all. But you remember
that face so vividly that if you were an

artist you could put it on canvas, and
it would moan to you more than any
iace that Rembrandt ever sketched.
That face, though long ago veiled from
human sight, is as plain in your memory
as though you this moment saw it mov¬

ing gently forward and backward in the
rocking chair by the stove in the old
farmhouse. Or was it your mother's
face? A good mother's face is never

homely to her boys and girls. It is a

"Madonna" in the picture gallery of the
memory. What a sympathetic face it
was! Did you ever have a joy and that
face did not respond to it? Did you ever

have a grief and no tears trickled down
that maternal cheek? Did you ever do a

bad thing and a shadow did not cross

it? Oh, it was a sweet face! The spec¬
tacles with large, round glasses through
which she looked at you, how sacredly
they have been kept in bureau or closet!
Your mother's face, your mother's
smile, your mother's tears! What an

overpowering memory! Though you
have como on to mkllifeor old age, how
you would like just once more to bury
your face in her lap and have a good
cry!
But I can tell you of a more sympa¬

thetic and more tender and more loving
face than any of tho faces I have men¬

tioned. "No, you cannot," says some

one. I can, and I will. It is the face
of Jesus Christ as ho was on earth and
is now in heaven. When preparing my
life of Christ, entitled "From Manger
to Throne," I ransacked the art gal¬
leries and portfolios of the world to find
a picture of our Saviour's face that
might be most expressive, and I saw it
as Francesco Francia painted it in the
sixteenth century, and as the emerald
intaglio of the sixth century presented
it, and as a fresco in the catacombs near

Rome preserved it, and as Leonardo da
Vinci showed it in "The Last Supper,"
and I looked in the Louvre, and the
Luxembourg, and the Vatican, and the
Dresden, and the Berlin, and Neapolitan
and London galleries for the most in¬
spiring face of Christ, and many of the
presentations wero wonderful for pathos
and majesty and power and execution,
but although I selected that by Ary
Schelfer as in some respects the most
expressive 1 felt as we all feel.that our

Christ has never yet been presented
either in sculpt tiro or painting, and
that we will have to wait until we rise
to the upper palace, where we shall see
him as be is.
What a gentle face it must have been

to induce the babes to struggle out of
their mother's arms into his arms!
What an expressive face it must have
been when one reproving look of it
threw stalwart Peter into a fit of tears!
What a pleading face it must have been
to lead the psalmist in prayer to say
of It, "Look upon the face of thine
anointed!" What a sympathetic face it
must have been to encourage the Bick
woman who was beyond any help from
the doctors to touch the hem of his gar¬
ment! What a suffering face it must
have been when suspended on the per¬
pendicular and horizontal pieces of the
wood of martyrdom, and his antagonists
slapped the pallid cheek with their
rough hands and befouled it with the
saliva of their blasphemous lips! What
a tremendous face it must have been to

lead St. John to a'escribelt'in'the com¬

ing judgment as scattering the universe
when he says, "From whose face the
earth and the heaven fled away."

THE FACE OMNIPOTENT.
O Christ! Once the Nazarene, but

now the celestial! Once of cross, but
now of throne! Once crowned with
stinging bramble, but now coroneted
with the jewels of ransomed empiresl
Turn on us thy pardoning face and for¬
give na, thy sympathetic face and con¬
sole us, thy suffering face and have thy
atonement avail for us, thy omnipotent
face and rescue us. Oh, what a face! So
scarred, so lacerated, so resplendent, so
overwhelmingly glorious that the sera¬

phim put wing to wing and with their
conjoined pinions keep off some of the
luster that is too mighty even for eyes
cherubic or angelic, and yet this morn¬

ing turning upon us with a sheathed
splendor like that with which he ap¬
peared when ho said to the mothers
bashful about presenting their children,
"Suffer them to come,"andto the poor
waif of the street, "Neither do I con¬
demn thee," and to tho eyes of the
blind beggar of the wayside, "Beopen¬
ed." I think my brother John, there-
turned foreign missionary, dying sum¬
mer before last at Bound Brook, caught
a glimpse of that face of Christ wbeu
in bis dying hour my brother said, "1
shall be satisfied when I awake in his
likeness." And now unto him that
loved us and washed us from our sins
in his own blood and bath made us kings
and priests unto God and his Father, to
him be glory and dominion for ever and
ever. Amen and amen! Amen and
amen!

HIS PASSPORT NOT SUFFICIENT.

Professor Mason's Experience at the Ameri¬
can Embassy in London.

Dr. William P. Mason, professor of
chemistry in the Renssel'aer Polytechnic
institute at Troy, who returned the other
day from a trip through Europe, gives
this account of the reception he met with
at the United States embassy in London:

"It was the most humiliating thing I
ever heard of," Professor Mason said,
with great indignation. "I had visited
the great educational centers of central
and southern Europe, and through the
courtesy of our embassadors, who fur-
nished me with letters of introduction,
II was enabled to 6tudy tho colleges and
universities as thoroughly as I wanted
to. In Paris Mr. Eustin, whom I had
never met before, give mo a letter upon
the strength of m/ passport which en¬

abled me to visit the Ecole Polytech-
nique, where the rules governing the ad¬
mission of visitors are very strict.
"When I reached London, I wanted to

visit the Royal Military academy at
Woolwich. Baedeker's guidebook says
that no visitor is admitted there without
a card of identification from the minis¬
ter or embassador of his country. I
went to the United States embassy and
saw the secretary who had charge of
those affairs. This is the conversation
that took place:
" 'Can you give me a card that will

admit me to the Woolwich academy?*
" 'You will have to present some iden¬

tification,' bo said.
" 'Here is my passport.'
" 'That is not enough.'
" 'Not enough? What the devil is a

passport for anyway? Here is a descrip¬
tion of my person, and here is my signa¬
ture, all attested by the secretary of
state.'
" 'I'm sorry, sir, but that is not suffi¬

cient. You'll have to bring a letter from
your banker.'

" 'Well, here is my letter of credit.
My banker hero knows nothing about
me. He only gives me money on the
strength of my sigr ature, which is writ¬
ten on my letter of credit. Won't that
suffice for you?'

" 'No. You will have to bring a letter
from him.'
" 'But supposing I had no banker?

Wouldn't my passport suffice then?*
" 'No, sir. It would not.'
"Well, I went away pretty angry. I

got a letter from my hanker (I did it
simply to see if he would give me one on
the strength of my letter of credit), but
I did not use. it in London. I thought I
would keep It to show to Americans who
intend to go abroad. I never heard of
such an outrageous thing before. If a

passport isn i oufficient identification in
the eyes of a United States embassador,
what is it good for anyway?"
Professor Mason showed the reporter

his passport and the letter of identifica¬
tion from his London banker..New
York Sun._

Tit For Tat.

In a small village up the river there is
a man who makes his living by catching
the floating wood out of the river, drying
it and selling it for various purposes.
Some time ago he caught an extraordi¬
narily large log, which was too thick for
him to chop with bis ax. He went to the
owner of a sawmill, one of the influen¬
tial men of the town, and requested the
loan of his crosscut saw.

"No,".said the mill owner, "I won't
loan my saw to ho dulled." "But I can

sharpen it again if I dull it," persisted
the man. But the saw was refused, and
the wood gatherer was compelled to uso
his ax upon the big log. Some time aft¬
er this an ice gorge came down the river
and carried away a section of the bridge
that crossed to the railroad station on
the other side. It was necessary for the
6awmill owner to catch a certain train
that day to get to the city so as to make
connection for New York.
He went to the bridge, and finding it

impassable looked about for a skiff. Tho
only one on that side of the 6tream be¬
longed to the old wood gatherer.
"Go up to old Blank's houso and tell

him I want the key to his skiff," said the
mill owner to his coachman, who was

carrying his valise.
The coachman returned in a short

time with the wood gatherer in tow.
"What do you want, Mr. L-?"asked

the old man.
"Why, I'm in a hurry and want your

boat to cross tho river," was the impa¬
tient reply.
"You do, do you?" retorted the wood

gatherer in a dignified manner. "Well,
you can't have it. You can just cross
tho river on your crosscut saw."
And the business man had to postpone

starting for New York until the next
day..Pittsburg Dispatch.

There is a club in Berlin called the Gi¬
ants, every member of which is 6 feet
tall. Vienna has a Lazy club, no mem¬
ber of which does anything for a living,
and London a Baldheaded club, where
nothing but polished skulls are seen,


